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Author's Notes: 
There was an attempt.that's all | can say. 


Alpha had been eyeing him all night, trying his best not to be too obvious but in all honesty, it was pretty 
fucking obvious. All he'd been wanting was to be near him, every single time he tried to switch sides he would 
switch too; his only interaction being a brief brush of the other ghoul's arm. It wasn't until maybe halfway 
through the ritual that he was finally able to get close; during the infamous guitar battle (or "sass battle" as 
the fans called it). 


As Alpha stepped in front of Omega he could see the familiar squint in his eyes that let him know he was 
smiling. The fire ghoul smiled back hoping he could see his eyes in the dark light. But enough fluff, it was time 
to get down to business, Alpha went in first. He leaned inward closely and as he backed away threw in his 
famous hand gesture much to the fans’ delight. 


Omega responded in a similar fashion but replaced the gesture with some stomps and threw his head up as if 


to say, "Beat that!" Alpha leaned in as close as he could, from some angles it almost looked like he was going in 


for a kiss. Omega stood still for a minute, mesmerized by the fire ghoul's eyes, then stepping back quickly as 
he realized what he was in the middle of. They kept going back and forth, teasing each other and even stealing 
each other's moves. Omega would throw in a rude hand gesture here and Alpha would throw in a stomp there. 


Even Papa smiled as he shook his head after watching them "battle". 


All around them the screaming in the crowd just about doubled, seeing them battle it out really got the crowd 
going. Unfortunately, it also got Alpha going too, he could feel his pants tightening and shuddered when his cock 
rubbed up against his guitar. Call him kinky but he loved it when the aether ghoul got in his face onstage. Even 
with his face covered he looked so good and with such stoic expressions he could project anything he wanted 
onto it. He'd often wondered what it would be like to get it on in their costumes, but had never outright 
suggested it. 


Even in the dark, Omega managed to notice his bandmate's hard-on and decided to take advantage of the 
situation by coming around next to Alpha and rubbing against his arm, "You happy to see me or.?" 


He almost thought Alpha hadn't heard him but his sharp turn and startled look told him he might have heard 
something. Omega laughed and squeezed Alpha's shoulder before returning to his side of the stage. The fire 
ghoul had to fight the urge to follow him, sighing when he saw Papa creeping up behind him. Another fan 
favorite: the part of the show where Papa grabbed Omega's ass. He so badly wanted to be in that position, the 
thought of groping his band mate onstage right then and there making him harder than he already was. He 
closed his eyes and tried to focus on the music when he felt something on his shoulder, it was Papa. 

"Getting a little excited?" he laughed and made a masturbatory motion with his hand. 

Beneath his mask, Alpha blushed terribly but did his best to play it cool, "That obvious?" 


Papa shrugged, "Doesn't matter, it's dark and for all they know you're just feeling a bit more..obscene today," 


he stroked his arm before leaving, "Feel free to join us." 

The rest of the ritual was spent in agony as he struggled to stay focused and moved only when he had to, to 
avoid stimulating certain body parts any more than he had to. As the show drew to a close and Papa delivered 
his speech before Monstrance Clock, Alpha moved to the other side to talk to Omega, "Dressing room." 

"What? Right now?" 

"No, | mea-do you think we have time?" 

Omega looked at an imaginary watch, "Survey says: no." 

Alpha gave him a playful shove, “Asshole. Just go to the dressing room right after okay?" 


"Won't the rest of them have to go too? We only got one room, remember." 


"They can share with the opening band," Alpha squeezed Omega's shoulder and they walked back out to finish 


the set. 


After a brief, heated argument Alpha was victorious in claiming the dressing room after a member of the 
opening band offered theirs before he could even mention an alternative. He threw out a couple shirts and 


jeans for them to change into and locked the door. 


Alpha pulled off his mask and let his face breathe for a second before taking off the rest of the cloth 


covering his face, tossing is aside. Omega moved to take his off and Alpha stopped him, "Leave it on, please?" 


Omega stared at him but didn't say anything, he merely tilted his head to the side and nodded, dropping his 
hands to his side. 


It was different but it was six guys together on tour; they got lonely, they got ideas, and sometimes these 


ideas were worth trying. 


Alpha moved closer and gave him a gentle smile, "Thank you," Omega still said nothing, he only nodded. He 
seemed so talkative and outgoing in interviews but he was always so shy in these..encounters? What exactly do 


you call these things? 


Alpha moved to remove the sash and Omega's breath hitched, Alpha reminded himself to take it slow, he didn't 
want this to be over too quickly. 


"Little slower?" 
Omega chuckled, "A little foreplay never hurts, you know?" 


"lIl do my best," Alpha let it drop to the floor and moved back up to undo the buttons on his bandmate's shirt, 
one by one until his chest was exposed. One good thing about them covering up so much was that it always 
made them excited to take it all off piece by piece to see what was underneath; it was like unwrapping a 
present. Or at least that's what Alpha thought. 

Omega continued watching silently, wondering what he was going to do. Onstage he gave off a dominant vibe but 
here his role was reversed. He never complained though, he liked it. As he was lost in thought he felt a sharp 
sensation on the side of his neck, that feeling between pleasure and pain, as Alpha bit down. Instinctively he 
moved his hand to his mouth, forgetting he still has his mask on, to stop himself from making noise. Omega 
realized too late and let out a quiet moan, before he could recover Alpha seized the opportunity and bit down 
harder. Omega grabbed the other ghoul's shirt and moaned a little louder. Alpha loved playing this game, trying 
to see how loud he could make him be. The extra benefit with the mask was that he couldn't cover his mouth 
and it more or less echoed the noise. 

Omega tilted his head back to give him more access. All the while trying his best to be quiet; not that he 
minded too much if anyone walking by heard, the door was locked. He did it mostly to frustrate Alpha. 


He bit down and started sucking hard, Omega moaned, this time a little more quietly, much to Alpha's 
disappointment. He shifted his hands and ran them up and down the other ghoul's body, touching and feeling 
everything as if he was reading braille. He wanted to see with hands and feel every inch of his bandmate. Still 
working the neck, he used one hand to tweak a nipple, this time getting a much louder response. Alpha kept 
teasing with one hand and started rubbing his bandmate's shaft with the other. As he did he could feel 


Omega's hips moved forward ever so slightly and he almost laughed. 
"Don't be shy, you want this as bad as | do." 


The aether ghoul turned to whisper in his ear, "You were just as turned on onstage as | was, | could see you 


grinding into your guitar trying to pass it off as part of the show." 


It wasn't the reaction he had expected but as far as Alpha was concerned two could play at that game, "I bet 
you wish it was me that grabbed your ass onstage instead of Papa," he moved one hand down and squeezed 
Omega's ass, still rubbing his shaft with the other. Suddenly he stopped and Omega whined at the loss of 
touch; Alpha proceeded to undo his pants and slid his hand down to start stroking. Omega threw his head back 
and let out a moan that faded into a purr, still gripping Alpha's shirt tightly. 


Despite only being able to see his eyes, Alpha could almost tell exactly what the other's expression was in that 


moment. One would be surprised by how much emotion is in a person's eyes. 


He continued to stroke in a slow, almost calculated, rhythm; twisting his wrist and massaging the tip with 
thumb until it was slick with precum. Omega was getting louder now. He so badly wanted to reciprocate, to 
leave his own love marks, to feel Alpha's lips against his, to feel his body. Almost without thinking Omega 
removed his mask and was fast enough to grab Alpha and pull him for a kiss. He had expected Alpha to back 
off immediately and when he didn't the ether ghoul used his tongue to part open his mouth. As their tongues 
explored each other's mouths Alpha leaned further into the kiss, not once breaking rhythm as he stroked his 
bandmate. All of the sudden he remembered what he was doing and broke the kiss harshly. In that moment 
everything stopped as he glared at the other ghoul, "What did | tell you? 


Omega said nothing, he stared back at the other ghoul, chest heaving. 

"Don't you dare touch that mask again. Put it back on" 

His tone wasn't angry, it was calm and cool with that hint of authority and dominance. Omega had never heard 
Alpha speak like that and holy shit it was probably the hottest thing he'd ever heard. He wanted, needed, to 
hear it again and made no move to put his mask back on. 

Alpha moved so quickly Omega barely had time to process what had happened, next thing he knew Alpha's hand 
was at his throat, he didn't squeeze too hard, just enough to where Omega had to open his mouth to breathe 


comfortably, "Put it back on" 


Omega obeyed and put his mask back in place. Alpha's expression softened almost instantly; he could hardly 


believe how beautiful someone could look despite having their face covered. Maybe those fangirls knew what 
they were talking about after all. Alpha looked at him for some time, trying to recall what he'd been doing 


when he heard a quiet voice. 

"Fuck me." 

"What?" 

"Fuck me." 

A smile crept across Alpha's face, this was all he needed. He moved them over to one of the large couches in 
the dressing room and started removing Omega's costume, throwing it unceremoniously into the corner. He 
then took off his own, when he was done all he could do for a moment was stare at the other ghoul. He 
wanted to memorize every single detail for future reference. There was something that was just so god damn 
hot about seeing his ghoul in the mask and nothing else. Then, almost without realizing he was moving, he 
grabbed Omega and pinned him down on the couch. Alpha straddled him and licked his fingers to slick them up, 
"You ready?" As usual, Omega gave only a slight nod. Alpha nodded and began putting them in one at a time, 
taking it slow. 


He pushed one finger in gently, going in and out in a slow but steady rhythm, he could hear quiet moans 


coming from Omega. 

The fire ghoul took a chance and added another finger, the other ghoul getting slowly accustomed to the 
sensation. Alpha crooked his fingers and the unexpected pressure caused Omega to moan loudly and push his 
hips up. Alpha did again and Omega moaned even louder. The aether ghoul grabbed him and pulled him close, 
"Please," he whined. 

"Please what?" Alpha kept assaulting his hole not missing a single beat. 

"| want-" 

"You want what?" 

| want you" 

"You want me what?" 


Omega hated when he was like this, always wanting to hear him beg, "I want you inside me, p-please." 


"Such a good boy," Alpha pulled his fingers out and found some lubricant in one of the bags that were strewn 


across the floor. He applied some on his erection and did his best Papa impression, "Are you ready?" 


Omega whined, "A-alpha please.." 


Alpha chuckled and proceeded. As he entered his bandmate the other ghoul hissed and groaned loudly. Alpha 
kept his pace even slower. He had to ask Omega several times if he was hurting him before he could even 

think of speeding up and even then it wasn't by much. The thought of hurting Omega was unbearable and he 
couldn't be too sure. At some point, he figured Omega was okay as his hissing subsided and was replaced by 


low moans of pleasure. 


If he could only see his face..Alpha wasn't sure what he liked better: just hearing him and imagining what he 
looked like underneath the mask or actually seeing what faces went with the noise. His pace was still slow and 
steady, a little too slow for Omega. He asked to fucked and he wanted to fucked. Each thrust sent him a jolt of 


pleasure but he wanted more. He could hardly think, much less speak, all he wanted was more. 
"H-harder," was all he could manage. 

"What is it?" 

Omega writhed underneath him, "Oh god, harder please, Alpha 


"Since you asked so nicely," as he sped up, his abdomen brushed against Omega's cock. He threw his head back 
and jerked his hips up, welcoming the attention He reached out and ran his hand through Alpha's hair, pulling 
him closer. As he did, the fire ghoul pulled off the mask and tossed it aside, allowing himself to be pulled in for 
another kiss. Omega shifted his hips again to grind his cock harder against Alpha, who went back to stroking it 
in time with his thrusts. As he did the aether ghoul moaned into his mouth, "Alpha |-I'm," Omega was 
breathing so erratically he could barely get any words out, the combination of sensations was becoming too 
much. A few more strokes and he came, drawing just enough breath to cry out Alpha's name. This was enough 
to send the other ghoul over the edge and he came soon after. He didn't stop thrusting or stroking until he 
was sure the were both completely spent. 


Alpha shuddered as he pulled out and observed the mess. Far too tired and numb from pleasure he didn't even 
bother wiping himself down, he found a more or less comfortable position and curled up next to the other 
ghoul on the couch (it was just big enough to fit two people). He was about to fall asleep when Omega turned 
his head toward him, "I think maybe we might have been a little louder than intended." 

Alpha chuckled, "What do you mean ‘we'? That was all you." 

"Do you think anyone heard?" 

"Don't know, don't care," he buried his head in Omega's neck, "Omega." 


"What is it?" 


"Any chance you think Papa will let me grab your ass at the next show instead of him?" 


"After today | think he thinks you'll get a bit excited” 
Alpha yawned, "Figures." 


Omega wrapped his arms around him, "Don't let that stop you from trying though," he rested his head on 
Alpha's and they both fell asleep. 


